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THE FAMILY TREASURE ROOM.

I lift the latch with reverence and slowly
pass within;

Z part the curtains noiselessly, to let the light
pr-e- in:

The sunshine streams across the floor, where
8'lcncc r'ins suprome,

While in this hall of memory I walk as In fi
dream.

There are pems of priceless treasure before
me on each wall,

Time-wor- n pictures, dear reminders, that
tonder scenes recall:

There are souvenirs of loved ones, whose
stav on enrth wns brief.

Then- - are rllts of love and offerings be-
speaking- joy .nd grief.

There are rorord- - of sad burials, of births
and bridal scenes.

Of poins-- out and comings in, and mucii
that Intervenes

Of touching- jrriefs and tender, of circum-
stances sad;

Of jo s and hopes nil radiant, of swelling
heatts and glad.

There an- - locks of hair well silvered, from a
mother's haintert brow.

There are tokens of a father's love, made
very precious now

Kcmernbrancfs or childhood? Ys", a little
flaxen tres

"Which the Kins- - of Terrors left untouched
when he took our baby Hess.

There are emblems of a husband's love of a
devoted wife.

That stood thf tet of troublous times
throughout a lengthened life:

Paternal pride, maternal joys, a sifter's love
:md truth.

A brother'" faithfulness revealed 'mid try-
ing scenes of youth.

There aw Kite and tops, and Vstes and
lialls, and namolf s littio tools

To help in m:iteriiiglosousnotto be learned
in M'hooN,

While lho-- e to whom i hey once belonged are
sciitt'-r- e i far and wide.

Some lllilinir eai thly battles, some out
upon life's tiile.

There are ciipbonrds full of relics, packed
druwerb. luib- - and nook's.

There are shelves pded high witn well-wor-

dilapidated books.
There is damn- - vise und dogcerel, and full- -

pagud childish lorr ,
There is history and mystery in numbers by

the score.

There are school books thumbed and tat-
tered, and bearing many a trace

Of genius and of mischief, caricatures of
form and face;

There is Hobbie's name in this one, and
Jlarv's name in that,

There are messages and marks to tell what
Cupid then was at.

liut now I find on all of these there's dust
and gathering mold.

1'or davs and years havo passed away, and
tney arc growing old.

Old? Yes so old. and yet so fresh upon thegraven wnlls
That stand around the avenues of memory's

blessed halls.

I walk alone, yet not alone, ah, no, the very
air

Is peopled with remembrances so sweet, so
ni'h.po rare,

ISach treasnro has its voice, and tells, yet
without tongue or speoch,

How very dear to mo aro theso now treas-
ured all and each.

1 look at this and then at that, I turn a tat- -
terod page.

Among the toys I linger, the toys of those of
tender age:

My step falls light as passing on 'mid burled
hopes and fears.

1 turn to go with boating heart, eyos dimmed
by falling tears.

I close the curtain nolselesjly. tojshut the
sunlight out,

I lift the latch with reverence, and slowly
pass without.

With memories swcot and tendor of all of
those with whomI walked as in a dream, anew, In The Family
Troasuro Koom.

Clark W. Bryan, in Good Housekeeping.

PINNEY'S SECEET.

Sow Ho Sheltered the Child of
His Lost Love.

There was some mystery, or something
wrong at Pinuey's. That was the reason
why the "neighbors' folks" on the porch of
Barker's store stood motionless, furtively
gazing at Pinnoy's place boyond, as though
it was a camera and they were being
"takon" just as they wore. Old Major
Hawkes had been so shockod by the sus-
picion, that ho still hold extended high his
arm, which he had meant to bring down
with a denunciation of Ilenry Clay, char-
acterized by the vigorous emphasis of Con-
necticut Democracy. But just at that mo-
ment the Major's reflections were checked.
There was something wrong at Pinney's.
So the Major sat in the big arm chair in
the shady corner of the porch a spot whore
lie established himself and watched and
napped when the days were fine his
"billowy eyes, rolling over billowy cheeks
that curved into a billow-- - chin ana neck,
iixed in a melancholy staro upon Pinnoy's
Lome yonder.

Judson Guernsey known only as Jud
Gauzy had at the moment been roadingto
the neighbors' folks from tho weekly city
paper some dreadful warlike threatenings
from Mexico, but ho now stood transfixed,
bis finger on the line, and actually upon
the word 'bloodshed," which ho had just
read as Teachum came up and said that
there was something wrong at Pinnoy's.
There was Jabez Peekham, who had been
at the instant testing tho strength of a hoe
Laudle. lie still stood leaning upon it, but
with his eyes turned toward Pinney's place,
or rolling them timidly from one to another
of the group. Even the surveyor's men
across the highway on the old canal tow-pat- h

halted in their work, forgot that they
were thero to projiaro to bring New Haven
and Northampton within three hours'
iraeiniMcuu oi tureo uay.s, anu stood m
suspense by their theodolites and checkered
poles watching Pinney's house.

For Teiu-hu- had just como with strainedeyes and bated breath, and announced that
there was something wrong at Pinuov's.

They did not need to ask him why he
said so. Of course something was wrong.
Tho little red story-an-d house was as
tightly closed as a tomb, and the sun was
three hours high. True, the faded green
shutters, upon which the rain had tracked
serpentine trails, and which were bronzed
at the hinges with rust, had been as tightly

I closed for twenty years, but there was one
shutter in the window of the rear room
that was always thrown open precisely at
sunrise. That was tight this morning.
Then, too. the corrugated and mossy well-iwee- p

hung with its bucket hfgh in
air, as it had not done before for twenty-year- s

one single minuto after sunrise; for
then it was Pinnoy's habit to come forth
from his house and lower the bucket into
the well for the day. But, beyond all,
Pinney's brow n and gambrel-roo'fe- d store
across the lot, and opposite the canal, was
shut as though it was the Lord's day.

Tho same thought was in the mind of all
of them, but none dared speak it. Instead,
each, after the silence was broken, ven-
tured some suggestion as far away as pos-
sible from tho dreadful suspicion that bur-
dened all. Major Hawkes, whose theory
of oxistencewas that all Whigs ought to be
fiupprojed by law, and that 110 man who
slept enough ought to die, ventured to sug-
gest that possibly Pinney's clock had run
down and that he had slept over.

'"If itwasn't forwimmiu folks and clocks
znost on us would sleep over now and then.
It comes nat'ral to men folks, and what's
nat'ral is what's best. Now Pinner, just
as like as not. let the big clock run" down.
I suppose ho's got tho big clock yet. It
used to bo there. When the clock is run
down, and there ain't no wimmin' to bother,
a man of his years might forget to wake
tii)."

Kobody paid any heed to this suggestion,
and the Major rolled his billowj- - eyes
about as though beseeching some one to
offer a better. Then Jud Guernsey hinted
"that Pinrioy might be a. little under the
wreather. But to this Teachum replied:

--Ybu'vG teased him enough to make a
saint swear, Jud Gauzy. "Why it was only
last week Fourth of July night that you
brought the cannon right under his win-
dow and touched her off. "What hain't you
done to sicken him. Jud?"

"Wail, the rest of us haven't been skit-
tish about bothering him first and last,"
replied Guernsey, with a "you-too- " apolo-
getic tone.

Jabez Peekham denied the possibility of

l
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Pinney's illness. "Pinney's one of Phar-
aoh's lean kind sure enough, but he is a

man in his victuals, and couldn'tErudent that is, of his own accord."
The vague hint of these words, "of his

own accord,'' echoed what was in the minds
of all of them, and was the nearest to voic-
ing that suspicion that any dared permit
himself to make.

It was fully an hour before any one sug-
gested that it would be well to make a
closer inspection than was possible from
the porch of Barker's store. Then it was
hinted that Teachum, bj-- virtue of once
having been a constable, and Guernsey, by
reason of now being a tithing man, should
go and oxamine the path that led from the
side door of Pinney's house to the padlocked
door of tile store, that tracks might be dis-
covered, if anv there were. These two
thereupon crossed the turn-pik- e, scaled the
stone wall, ana went nrst to ine store.
Tho padlock creaked in the door ns they
tried it, but was firm, and the shutters
were tight. Then they carefully inspected
the little narrow path, watched closely by
the crowd on Barker's porch. Barker nim-sel- f,

standing on his door-si- ll under a
wreath of palm-lea- f hats that festooned
the doorway, announced that they had dis-

covered nothing and would discover noth-
ing unless they went inside.

"Nobody ever walked that path but Pin-noy- ,"

he said. "Do you suppose that any-
bodywell, if there's tracks, they're in the
grass."

The two men certainly found nothing,
for they were seen to bo standing in front
of Pinney's door, looking with inquiry at
it as though it had a voice and would
answer their unspoken questions. But the
house was sphynx-lik- e, and Teachum and
Guernsey returned to Barker's, not even
daring to rap on Pinney's door. No one
had rapped there for twenty 3ears, and
habit asserts itself oven in critical emerg-

encies-.
"Nothing there," said Teachum as he

came up the porch steps.
"Not a sound," said Guernsey.
Nobody wanted to say it. Nobodj'

wanted to hear it said; yet" every one be-
lieved that Pinney was dead. This sus-
picion gave tone to their utterances. They
discussed Pinney's virtues, and curiously
enough, through all these 3'ears Pinney's
name and his presence bad caused the smile
of pit- - or contempt to come, yet now there
was confession that the man had good
traits. Jabez Peekham found the throng
nodding assent when he said that though
Pinney was a "monstrous solitary man, no
had always lived upright." To Teachum's
suggestion that though "Pinney had not
been to meeting for twenty years, he paid
more pew rent than any one at tho Corners,
and generally sent a barrel of pork to the
donation," the Major added another to the
effect that though Pinney had not voted
for twenty years, "yet he was a good
Dimicrnt and histed a flag when Polk beat
Clay." Jud Guernsey, who prided him-
self upon his own gallantry, suggested
that though "Pinney never spoke to wim-
min folks, he always took off his hat when
they traded with him, and bowed 'em out
tho door like a youngbeau;" while Barker.
though tho rival storekeeper of the
Corners, admitted that he should "feel bad
to hear that anything had happened to
Pinney, though we've been in the same
trade here for twenty years."

So they spoke well of him whose mys-
terious absence had alarmed them, and
continued furtively to watch the silent
red house and the little brown store.

A generation of years have passed since
Humphrey Pinney began his career of si-

lence and automatic regularitj. Fortwonty
years precisely at sunrise he opened tho side
door of his little house and threw back the
faded green shutter that sholtered the roar
window. Then he wont down the path,
stopping at the well to let the bucket down
into it and get a pail of water, which he
carried into the store. The path thus made
across the lot had been worn hard and
smooth by his always slippered feet. The
only exercise men ever saw him busy him-
self about was with the bucket at the well,
or if there was snow he cleared it from the
narrow path. He had trod that path, like
a sentry beat at sunrise, at high noon, at
sunset, and when tho distant church bell
rang nine o'clock at night; back and forth,
back and forth, eight times a day. Ho was
a time-piec- e for the neighbors, just as tho
noon train in tho railway that ran along
tho tow-pat- h came to be afterward. But
he never was behind time. In tho dim rec-
ollection of older men there appeared the
picture of a stalwart, handsome-eye-d young
fellow, who was as genial as he was proud
and gentle. Then camo tho self-impos-

light. No one had seen him in any placo
under the open sky for twenty years ex-
cepting in that path; no one in all theso
years had met him elsewhero than in his
store. There he had good custom. His
weight was honest and his prices just. "The
store was a sooty place, with great rafters
cobwebbed and grimy by the years' neg-
lect, and a log was always burning in the
groat fireplace in heat of summer or dead
of winter. There was a musty flavor of
whalo oil, salt fish, and crackers, and a
glistening barricade of hoes and rakes and
shovels was erected near tho fireplace. On
a battered row of shelves were calicoes and
ginghams, and tough cowhide boots, ar-
rayed like chess men in disorder, stood
upon one ond of the long counter, while at
tho other, in labyrinthian confusion in a
glass case, were pins and needles, tapes
and thread, scissors and pencils, and in
greasy boxes ancient sugar bull's-eye- s,

trom which tho sweetness soemed to
have oozed away and left enry the ribbed
anatomy of confections. Behind this
counter by a pair of pendant scales stood
Pinney. His thin hair hung as nature had
it in mist- - locks far dowu upon his should-
ers, and a tenuous beard combining with
his hair mado a fringe about, so that it
seemed as though his clothes were sur-
mounted by a tippet all about the neck of
thin gray hair. His eyes were gentle, and
his manner too. His feet were always
clad in slippers, his coat had been burnished
by the years so that it shone as polished
wood, and the palm leaf hat had been
dyed to a bronze-lik- e color by the hickory
smoko of years. His method of trade was
simple. When one asked the price of any
article Pinney would produce a placard on
which the figures had been drawn and show
it. No one ever dickered with him. His
communication was simply "Yea, yea," or
"Nay, nay." No one had heard him speak
another word for twenty years. Yet they
knew he was well informed. No man at
the Corners "received a larger mail. Thus
all his business was done and his strange
habit of life was less a cause of astonish-
ment than the fact that he took two news-
papers, one Whig, one Democratic. It was
this more than his silence that induced the
belief that Pinney was "a Ieetlo queer in
his head."

When noon had come and gone, and
thero was still the mystery of silence at
Pinney's, it became unbearably porten-tiou- s,

so that tho neighbors quitted their
avocations and gathered on Barker's porch,
while on the tow path there stood groups
of women, crooning among themselves and
casting shy, uneasy glances at the silent
hous2. The awful mystery of silence and
of absence permitted the liveliest and
gloomiest fancies, until somehow it passed
from lip to lip that Pinner lay upon the
floor; then, with more vivid detail, it was
said that his head rested upon the threshold
just inside, and with this fancy to seize
upon, the famished senses of the throng
took up the hallucination of one, until thev
all believed they saw a dark stain slowlv
creeping from underneath the door, out
upon tho sill and stone steps below.

When night had como Teachum and Jud
Guernsey were deputed by a justice to go
and fathom the mystery. With a stout
stick grasped with a firm grip Teachum
started, and with him Jud, with an ancient
pistol, d, charged with ball.
It was in tho dim light of the gloaming.
Behind them was a dark mass of men and
women, like shadows creeping stealthily
on. The two men stood by the door in-
tently listening for some mo'ments. Then
they started back. They had heard some-
thing moving about inside, but with a soft,
stealth- - motion, as they thought, like the
rustling of leaves on a still summer's night.
With pistol cocked and stout stick uplifted,
they tried the latch and found it yielded.
It opened flush upon Pmnev's living room.
Guernsey's lantern revealed that there was
no person in it, but thero came from a
partly opened door beyond a faint flicker-
ing light as of a dying candle's rays. Softlreuough Teachum and Jud went on, and
brave enough, for now they were face to
face with danger and stood upon the
threshold of the inner room; but they
passed not over tho threshold. The up-
lifted pistol fell, with a slow listless motion
by Guernsey's side, and the stout grip On
Teachum's stick was relaxed. The crowd
outside, seeing this strange hesitation,
pressed silently into, the living room, and
thus saw all that happened. There was a
bed in the further corner of the room. The
expiring flicker of a whale oil lamp upon
the table sent queer dancing shadows upon
the walls. There by the bedside was tho
half-prostra- te form of Pinney, his head
resting against tne bed-pos- t, while bending
over him was a person whose presence had
caused this strange mesmeric impotence of
Teachum and Guernsey. It was a woman's,

rather a young girl's face, whose profile
they saw, though she was strangely clad,
with hair most luxuriant and wonderful,
falling far down upon the curious garment
that she wore; and as she bent over Pin-
ney's prostrate fonrnthe hair swept his
face like spray. When she perceived
this, sho, with a touch inexpressibly tender
and soft, gathered her tresses from off his
face and tossed them back over her neck,
and then passed her hands so lightly over
his cheeks and forehead that it seemed as if
the touch must have been as gentle as an
infant's breath. Then with exquisite deli-
cacy sho touched his eyelids, and, perceiv-
ing that they fell and opened again, sho
seemed to look down into his face with
something of hope and tenderness, yet
agony expressed in mute appeal upon her
lips. Then she placed her arms under his
shoulders and with desperate energy tried
to lift him to the bed. That effort being un-
availing, with mute irrcsoluteness she
stood, bewildered. Then she held her face
close down beside his cheek, as though to
feel his breath upon it.

The people saw her profile onlr. It was
the face of a child, though the figure of a
woman. Its exquisite childlike beauty im-

pressed them hardly less than her silent,
impulsire, and strange manifestations.
Then there was commotion in the rear
room. Some one had stepped hearily. In-
stantly the girl put her hands upon the
floor; then, rising, turned toward the door,
and with arms outstretched and lier eyes
staring, her lips apart, she slowly ap-
proached the door. Then her hand touched
Teachum, though she seemed not to see
him, for her eyes were set, and he saw thero
was no light in them. He spoko to her, but
she made no answer; but with a touch
almost of magic passed her hands over his
face, his body, even his feet. Then in aris-
ing she touched Guernsey, and strove to
know him too by her touch. Then she
stood irresolute for a moment, and then
with as plaintive a look of entreaty as ever
came to human face, and speaking with
tho language of emotion tUat is silent, she
turned back to Pinney and put her hands
upon his face.

Teachum turned to Guernsey to speak,
but was checked by Jud, who pointed to the
face of Pinney. Then they perceived that,
with most agonizing imploring glance, he
was looking at them. They went to him
and touched him.

"Ho's alive, and has had a shock, Tea-
chum. Do you hear me. Pinney i"

The silent man closed his eyelids and
opened them. Human nature has respon-
sive instincts more potent than any speoch.
They raised him and put him on tho bed,
and then sent tho people away, saying that
Pinney was alive, but smitten with tho
palsy. When they came back they found
the strange girl touching Pinney's face
with impulsive joy; and then she passed
her hand over their faces. Then she lifted
the hand of each, and touchod his eyes
with it, and perceived that ho gently closed
them, and then, with effusive, unrestrained
demonstration of joy, she stroked and
patted these men, and rubbed her soft
cheek against theirs. Their response to
these demonstrations of gratitude wore as
silent. They did not restrain their tears,
and. elancincr at Pinuev. thev saw that a
look of ineffable gratitude shone from his
eyes.

"Blind, isn't she ?" askod Jud ; and Pinney
closed his eyelids to signify assent.

"Deaf and dumb, too, I think?" asked
Teachum, and they read assent in Pinney's
eyes.

They cast quick glances around, and
judged from appoarances that Pinney,
having arisen and partially dressed, by
the light of the lamp, had been seized with
the illness and fallen, and that the girl,
coming down from he room above, had
thus discovered him, and had labored all
day with the, to her, strango mystery of
his disease They asked Pinuoy if it was
not so, and ho signified assent.

The men took turns watching and nurs-
ing. They were as gentle with tho silent
man as tho strange girl. She, kiibwing
them by tho touch, and being grateful,
went on in what seemed her daily way.
Thero were globes and cubes made of wood,
which Pinney had carved for her. and these
she fondled, and many times a day would
sho go to him and put her cheek by him
and touch his eyelids. Then thero were
times when a strange inquiring look came
upon her face, as though she was striving
to get at the mystery of it, and it happened
that at such times she would touch Pin-
ney's eves and sit silent thus for many
minutes, until at length the men became
convinced that by some occult psycho-
logic operation she had trained herself to
read his mind, for little by little sho be-

came able to care for him, and oven to pre-
pare and administer his food. And sho
would sit sometimes by the hour, her fingers
on his face, and tho changing emotions they
saw on hers persuaded the men that those
two were in converse with each other.

To be sure it was not of Pinnoy's illness,
but of the strange creature that peoplo
gossipped, and many were the things that
were surmised of how she camo there, and
how long she had been there. The tongue
of unploasaut suggestion was stopped one
day by Jud Guernsey. It had wagged be-

fore liim, and with one stout blow ho felled
the man and stopped it. And then there
came gentler conversation and the neigh-
bors viod with one another in kindness.

At length they loft her with him much of
tho time, for they saw tha-- t she hadquickly
adapted herself to his needs. Two or threo
times a day one or the other called for
such assistance as was requisite. They saw
him looking yearningly one day at a Bible.
They asked him if they should read. He
signified assent, and when they opened it a
paper fell out. His eyes rested on that
and they perceived he desired that read.
This was written upon it:

I have brought the child of my lost love
here. In her is centered the love 1 bore her
mother, who married a vile scoundrel. Let
his name be forgotten. In her dying mo-
ments the mother sent forme and committed
the child, helpless through dlseaso, to me.
Her name is Mary. Her father sought far
and near for her, and mv-onl-

y safoty in keep
ing her was to Keep ner in seclusion, What
harm? Day and night were tho same to her.
She neither heard nor spoko. But sho
learned to know me and I her, and she has
her mother's face, and in her has been cen-
tered the love I bore her mother. It wa3
necessary for safety that T adopt precau-
tions. Thereforo I havo never been out of
S'gnt of the place where the child was.
Therefore I limited my speech so that by
accident I should not betray my secret.
What tlrst was precaution became habit, and
in my life I have had joy, because I hive
been able to make her dark and soundless
life happy. If aught should happen to me.
I pray that she may bo well cared for, and
for that I have made provision.

And then followed a brief will, and tho
mention of a sum of money that had been
saved that was largo oven ior those days.

When thoy had finished reading they
asked him if'he desired it to be known, ami
he signified assent: and when the people
knew it they were touched by tho unselfish
romance of it and promised that whatever
happened him Mary should bo gently cared
for.

But nothing happened for many rears.
He recovered his speech, but not his limbs,
and he set Teachum in charge of the store,
while she, she for whom he had sacrified
his best years, became his gentlest nurse
and greatest comfort. .V. 1 . Hun.

NOT A ROOSTER.
A Colored Individual Who Had More

Faith in Judgment Th:in iu liravery.
An old negro who had succeeded in

securing an appointment as deputy
sheriff and who was placed on guard
near a machine shop to guard the prop-
erty, called on the sheriff.

"Why, Anderson, I thoughtyou were
on duty."

"I wuz.''
"What made you come awav?"
"Wall, I 'eluded uat I didn't need dat

two dollars an' er ha'f er da. Mighty
good money an1 all dat but I must git
erlaung widout it"

"You are not afraid, are you?"
"O, nor, sah, ain't crfeerd, but some-

how I'se got too much jedgment ter
progic roun' dar. While ergo some
men da come erlaung an' tole me dat
ef I wanted er appetite fur breckfus

ter-mo- r' dat I'd better drap dat gun an'
g'way frum dar. My brabery tole me
ter stay but my jedgment den hopped
up an' tole me" ter drap de gun an' I
drapped it Lemme tell ycr, boss, I'd
rather hab er ha'fer peck o' jedgment
den er wagin-loa- d o' brabery. Brabery
gits er man inter trouble but jedgment
keeps him out Brabery 'longs ter de
rooster but jedgment is de proper!' o'
de floserfer. I'se er floserfer. Thought
I wnz er rooster but I ain't, so now yer
ken keep yer two dollars an' er ha'f er
day. Lse gwme 011 down m ue swamp
an ketch some nsn." ArKatisaia
Traveler.

BIRDS OF ILL OMEN.
New York Journals Who Are Saddest Over

the Condition of the Democracy Their
Souls Uselessly Harrowed.
One or two of our contemporaries

seem to hare found their rocation.
They have taken to unburdening their
prophetic souls. They see somewhere
abore their political horizon a cloud no
bigger than a man's hand, and there-
upon they proceed to utter melancholy
vaticinations of a direful flood. The
New York Tribune is especially solicit-
ous about the welfare of the Demo-
cratic party. It fears that it may lose
its vantage ground and its prestige of
victory. It becomes comically lugubri-
ous orer the lack 01 union in "the Dem-
ocratic ranks and makes a pretense of
being quite low-spirit- ed orer Demo-
cratic prospects. Alas! poor Tribune!

The Xew York Sun, which is ordi-
narily equal to any occasion, now and
then gets discouraged. Things arc not
arranged in the way it would like to
hare them. It opposed the election of
the Presidential candidate of the Dem-
ocratic party, and ever since it has done
its utmost to justify its prevision by
disparaging the Administration both in
its policy and personnel. Indeed, the
Sun is so little satisfied with the Presi-
dent and with his unswerving adhe-
sion to the pledges which were made
to the country in the name and by the
authority of the Democracy that it
sometimes looks back with regretful
longing to the time when that astute
and versatile statesman, Hon. Benj.
F. Butler, was its ideal Democratic
leader.

But the fact that these two sympa-
thetic and disinterested journals look
blue when contemplating the present
state of the Democratic party is really
no reason for despair in regard to its

.future. We notice that they anxiously
magnified the importance of some
Democratic reverses in one or two
Western cities rererses perfectly ex-

plicable on other than political grounds
but that they were suspiciously silent

about the decisive successes of the
party in the recent elections of Xew
York and New Jersey. We fear our
esteemed contemporaries sometimes
utter thoughts that answer to the par-
entage of their wishes, that they ob-

serve through, an obscuring medium
the events and conditions from which
they forecast the future, and that the
dark prophecies in which they indulge
are due mostly to the proverbial blind-
ness of those who won't see.

It is very certain that there is a con
siderable lack of fairness and candor
in dealing with facts in this connection.
The New York Commercial Advertiser,
for instance, quoted at great length
from an interview with an Indiana Rep-
resentative, which was originally pub-
lished in the Post. That Congressman
gave a gloomy picture of the discontent
of the disappointed onice-seckc- rs with
whom he had come in contact But
when Representative Towushend, of
Illinois, returned from a visit to his
State, and reported that he found mem-
bers of the Democratic party entirely
satisiied with the course of the Admin-
istration, our contemporary did not
seize upon the facts in the case with
equal earnestness.

The fact is, the Democratic party is
not an organization of either expectant
or disappointed office-seeker- s. It is
made up, instead, of the great body of
the people who desire an economical,
capable and honest Government. And
when these see the credit of the coun-
try maintained at its highest point, the
Administration pursuing an honorable
policy, and the public service being
steadily improved, they are apt to con-
clude that the intrusting of power to
the Democratic party has not been in
vain.

Our contemporaries may continue to
represent all the phases of disappoint-
ment, and to make mountains out cf
mole-hill- s; but they will lind it difficult
to persuade the people that what has
thus far worked so well is not in itself
good. There is a lack of concerted ac-

tion among Democrats in Congress
which we sincerely deplore: but it is
greatly exaggerated by sensational or
hostile writers. At any rate it is not
of a character to weaken the faith of
the people in Democratic principles or
lead them to withdraw their confidence
from the trusted leaders of the Demo-
cratic party. Washington Post.

.
Open the Door.

The suggestion in our recent dis-patch- es

furnishes the key apparently
to the Republican opposition in the
Senate to open sessions. As the rule
now stands they can have all the ad-

vantages of the open and the secret
session combined. If there is any
thing in executive session which they
are really ashamed of, or which for any
other reason they wish to keep secret
they can do so. If they want any thing
made public they can so make it

their oaths and "leaking."
This is not a Very high-mind- ed view
of the matter, but it is logical and
plausible.

Paradoxical as it may seem the pres-
ent method of conducting the ex-
ecutive session furnishes the strongest
argument for continuing it and at the
same time for abolishing it. Under it
the public gets sooner or later, and for
the most part with admirable prompti-
tude, every thing of interest that trans-
pires behind the closed doors. In point
of fact the things which Senators most
desire to keep secret and which it is
really best should be kept secret, if any
thing is so kept, are the iirst to be
divulged. Tiiey are of course the very
things in which a curious public is
most deeply interested; and the demand
to be informed of them creates the sup-
ply. Why, then, it may very plausibly
be argued, is there any need of change?

But, on the other hand, if the secret
session is a delusion and a humbug
why should it be kept up? Why should
the solemn Senatorial body keep up
the ridiculous pretense of a secret ses-

sion when they hare not the wisdom
or the dignity or prudence to keep
their secrets? It is not becoming in
the highest legislative body in the land,
if not in the world, to keep up such an
absurd farce. While, then, there may
be no need of abolishing the secret ses
sion for the enlishtenment of the pub- -

I

lie and its protection from "star cham-- i

bcr" trrannr. there is abundant need
for abolishing it in the fact that it is an
ignoble farce. Detroit Free Press.

We understand that Judge E.
R. Hoar, who stands at the head, or
near the head, as a lawyer in Massa-
chusetts, believes that President Cleve-
land is right in the contest forced upon
him by the Republican majority of the
Senate- - Judge Hoar had "a similar
contention with the Senate when he
was Attorney-Gener- al in President
Grant's Cabinet Boston Herald.

The Republicans of Wisconsin
have carried nearly all the spring elec-
tions, even sweeping Milwaukee. The
Democrats say it is all the faultof Vilas
and Bragg. N. Y. Mail and Express,

A HARD DEATH.
The Spoils System Being' Strangled by an

Honest Leader of tho True Democracy
Impotent Republican Clamor.

The spoils system dies hard. Presi-
dent Clerelaud has as much trouble
with it as the strong man of myth-
ology had with the hydra. It starts
up in a threatening shape at each new
appointment Somebody conceives
himself slighted and wronged when a
Government office is filledTby a differ-
ent person than the one he recom-
mended. There are idle threats and
childish denunciations because the
President's choice, made after due
deliberation and impartial investiga-
tion, happens not to agree with the
preference of some local leader. The
Republican organs eagerly seize upon
the circumstance as a notable instance
of Democratic disaffection, fonretting
that the great Democratic party is
heart and soul with the President in
his honest efforts to make appoint-
ments conducive to the best interests
of the public sen-ice-

. The Democratic
party is essentially the party of the
people, and the people recognize the
soundness of the policy which aims
only 3t a better administration of the
offices of the Government

President Cleveland looks to capa-
bility rather than personal preference
as a qualification for office and. confi-
dent in the integrity of his motires
and his desire to fill the offices with
the best material he can find, he can
afford to disregard the petty com-
plaints of interested politicians. He
has been subjected to a pressure such
as no President has heretofore encoun-
tered to depart from the wise, cau-
tious course of making appointments
in accordance with the dictates of his
better judgment and not of those who
sought to control him. The profess-
ional office-seeke- rs form but an iniinil-essim- al

part of the community, al-

though tlier make such a great noise
and their influence on the people is
very small indeed. There has been a
constant cry of Democratic disaffec-
tion towards the President, kept up by
the Republican press, aided by a few
newspapers which wear' the mask of
Democracy to conceal their real de-

signs. Yet the popularity of Mr.
Cleveland not only remains unshaken,
but is constantly gaining ground. The
Democratic party recognize in him a
strong, fearless, prudent leader, who
puts into practice the true principles
of Democracy, and presents to the Na-
tion the unaccustomed example of a
Chief Magistate's adherence to ante-electi- on

promises, reform and honesty.
There will be always clamor in inter-
ested quarters against such a course,
but it will be drowned in the mighty
voice of the American people proclaim-
ing their indorsement of such a faithful,
steadfast servant Albany Argus.
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HER PRESIDENT TOO.
TI10 Harmony and Atlection Kxtating Be-

tween Grover and Miss Hose Cleveland.
One of the ladies who has been a

White House guest during the latter
part of the winter is my authority for
a pleasing insight into the ways and
incidents of its life. Like all bachelors,
the President is a little indifferent to
family intercourse and amenities as a
change and rest from his work. About
all he sees of the ladies of the White
House is at his meals. Then he ap-
pears the jovial, jesting man of the
world, always ready to make each
passing moment thepleasantest MKs
Clerelaud addresses him almost with-
out exception as "Mr. President"

When her friend said: "Why do
you always call him Mr. President?"
she replied: "He is my President as
well as even body else's."

Rarely does she call him Grover.
The brother and sister evidently hare
a deep affection for each other, al-

though little is manifest on the surface.
He looks after her wants as faithfully
as it is possible to imagine, and many
apparently volunteer services from the
attendants of the Executive Mansion
are --gested by the President His'
use 01 tne lute Mouse stables is al- -

ways modified by his regard for Miss
Cleveland's wishes. If by any chance
he learns that she desires to take a
ride, he first learns which carriage and
what horses she wants before making
his own. selection.

Miss Cleveland attends to the duties
of her mistressship in the most
methodical way, and has lost much, it
is said, of her old-tim- e blithesome man-
ner and freedom. One of the curiosi-
ties of her situation, which amused her
a good deal, is that whenever she goes
about the house she is expected to lead
the way. If she passes from one room
to another with a company of her
friends they all stand back and make
way for her to pass first, a custom
probably as ancient as the English
court, by which she, with her demo-
cratic notions, was at first a good deal
shocked. Evidently all that she does
in her position is prompted by a most
dutiful desire to be to her brother all
that a sister could be. A greal deal of
nonsense is printed about her monitor-shi- p

orer his public policy and one
thing and another. It may be accept-
ed as approximately true that Miss
Clereland does not attempt to inter-
fere or recommend or request any in-
formation of her brother on any partic-
ular question of the day. Her first
aim is to do her duty, simply, modest-
ly and unpretentiously, which explains
her success. Chicago Mail.

DEMOCRATIC ITEMS.

0 the total number who suc-
cessfully passed the Ciril-Sen'ic- e ex-
amination during the year eighty-si- x

per cent were educated in the common
schools, while the other fourteen per
cent, had either reeeircd a partial or a
complete college training. This speaks
volumes in favor of the public schools
of the land. Philadelphia Call.

Land Commissioner Sparks, by
last accounts, is doing well. His
famous order arresting land entries
and the granting of patents in an ex-
tensive region of the West has been
revoked, it is true, but patents to land
speculators are not issued any faster
on that account The triumph of the
land pirates over the Commissioner

.. .... A. a, 1 T1JL"F
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cipniaiiccora.
Either -- 'intimate" friends of Mr.

Blaine are trying a deep game or they
are being played upon by the wily pol-
itician. One of the number asserts
that "Mr. Blaine's friends are still loth
to believe his political career is com-
pleted," and another friend is equally
certain he does not desire renomini-tion-.

This confusion of opinion must
eventually lead to trouble. If Blaine
really wishes the Presidency, hut fails
to receive notice by the convention, lie
will present one of the saddest specta-
cles in the gloomy pageantry of the
times. He should get his forces in
hand and not permit them to refuse
the crown if he intends making a crab
for it Many a good man is wrecked on,
the rocKs ot modesty. Chtcago News.
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DRS. FELT! & SHOLLESBERGEB,

Bradnates lof Jefferson Medical College
Philadelphia, Pa.

Office and residence on Buckeye, between
Fhird and Fourth, formerly occupied by Dr.
Sarceloa. Telephone connection. All calif
promptly attended, 4ay or night.

F. GAItCELON, S. D.,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

Office over Faulkner's store, Broadway.
Residence corner of Seventh street and
Buckeye avenue. Telephone connection.
Calls left at J. M. Gleissncr's drug store, day
or night, will receive prompt attention.

ABILENE. KANSAS.

L. G. VANSCOYOC,
HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN.

Office and residenoe corner of Spruce and
Tourth streets, Abilene. Kan. Prompt at-
tention to all calls in town or country, day
or night.

ft!. KIRSCH,
HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN.

Residence on Broadway, between Firth and
Sixth, Abilene. Kan. Prompt attention
cfven to calls In town or country, day or
night.

r .1
m--b a w

DENTAL SURGEON.

Rooms over post-ofilc- Abilene, Kan.

a bl
Dealer in all kinds of

REAL ESTATE.
Negotiates loans on sood securities, dis-
counts notes, and advances mode on propor-ty- .

Correspondence solicited. Box 7"7,

Abilene. Kan.

B. S. QOBDKT. 'JK. B. OltES, JOHM JOUXTC.
X. W. RIC2, T. H. MALOTT.

THE CITIZENS' BAffi,

81ALOTT&C.,

SOW OPEN FOR BUSINESS.

. P. JOLLEY,

HEAL ESTATE
AGENT AND BROKER.

Improved and Rair Lands far iale fa
Dickinson, Morris, Marion, Saline,
Ottawa and Clay Counties.

We Sell Lands on Long Time and

EASY TERMS,

We have the brst bargains in nnlm
proved lauds there is in Dickinson
County.

A large list of improved farms and City
property for sale.

No Charges for Showing Land.

INSURANCE
ffisned on City and Farm property at
lowest cash price, or on time, covering
damage by

Fire, Lightning and Tornado.

Crops insnred against damage by Hail.
Office over Palace Drug Store, Broad-

way, Abilene, Kan.

3. m. --nBHAnT, w. jr. wxz.uAj'g.'tii. a. xhap.

Foundry
--AJSTD-

Are manafactnrinjrWell Drllla and Drill Blft
Large amf Small Horse Powers, The Farm-
ers' Priend Wind Mills, the

KMT IAY MO
--AND-

STACKEE,
Tie bast in the marice and manniactnred

tor us. Do not fail to see it before buying.

GOME AND SEE OUR WORKS.

We are selHcf-- old and new Steam Bngriaea
and Boilera. ir yon aro in need of a Steal!Ko(rneto do your plowing- ro can eell yon
one that wfll do the work. We vUl rebnfld
Strom Baginee or Steam Boilers. Can
fm-ni-- h now itre Iloxeo, new Pines 07 Fine
Sbeets for Stationary or Portable Engifisa on
Abort doSee.

CORN 3HELLERS,
Zhreshbvr Machines, Movers sad TJoym
BoKrera. Col-rmn- s. Door Plates and Lintels
and Castings at all kinds made as per plans
or pattern. Blaoksmlthlnff of all kinds don
to order, fiaih weights 254 cents pox ponnd.
Cash paid for old iron.

laAll work warranted.

Wishari, Williams & Knapp.

PATRONIZE
--THE-

REFLECTOR OFFICE

--FOB-

Ail Kinds of Sob Work.

ABILENE

INVESTMENT

COMPANY.

INCORPORATED Sept. 30, 1885

GASH CAPITAL, - $50,000,

I E. B0EBRAKE, President.

MTHM BLEYIXS, Vice-Preside-

TI1E0. MOSIIER, Scc'y & Treas.

DIRECTORS:
J. S. DRAKE,

M. C. ORTON,
j. e. bonerrake,

nathan bleyins,
theo. mosher;

OHEAr mm
EMEY!

Being aware of the aiiuoyance,
and sometimes loss to borrowers,
by having to wait weeks and
sometimes months for money, we
havo organized a company with
sullicient cash capital to enable.
ns to cash mortgages as soon as
the papers are executed, and as
we pass upon all loans here in-
stead of having to send theirt
East to be approved, we can com-
plete a loan aud pay over the
money in less than half the time
usually takeu.

7 PEE GENT. DUET
A SPECIALTY.

GIVE US A OALL
.. -

ABILENE

TMENT

COMPANY,
Office, Rear First National Bank

THE

lilsap Co.,

Abilene, - Kansas,
Is uow located in its new ofllec,

Corner Second and Third Sts.

and Buckeye Avenue.

and with greater facilities than
ever is prepared to transact busi-

ness in its line to the entire sat-

isfaction of its patrons. It is
prepared to

lEGOfflTE LOANS,

and has unlimited resources.
Good security is all that is re-

quired to secure money at rates
which are advantageous in all re-

spects.

Insurance Written
I AND

Ateacis (loiilei
ON SHORT NOTICE.

LANDS SOLD
--OX-

COMMISSION
A large list of desirable farms

for sale. Also raw lands. Some
bargains are oifered. You can.
purchase a farm through them
on very favorable terms.

f.
G. COLES, te

Ir. I. Canenter.See'j.
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